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Summary: Ryder decides to take the pups on a one week holiday in 
Miami. This seems the perfect occasion for four of them to confess 
their love... but things are not going on as planned! 


1. Chapter 1 - Exciting news 
**CHAPTER 1 - EXCITING NEWS** 

The pups were playing outside when Ryder called them. 

As usual, Marshall was the last one to come inside, stumbling on the 
ball Rubble left on the ground when they were called andaC 1 obviously 
crushing on the others, sending Chase to fall on Zuma, and Rocky 
landing on him. _"Well, that's not so badaC 1 " _the Dalmatian thought 
when he realised the Mix Breed nose has touched his own for a second, 
with the soft grey four heat lighting up Marshall's body like a 
Christmas tree. 

Every moment he could stay close to Rocky was like a gift for 
him . 

And turning his face to hide his blush form the grey pup, he could 
see Chase was enjoying the moment tooaClhe smiled, thinking how Chase 
was even clumsier than he was, whenever Zuma was around. 

Then Rocky stood up, leaving Marshall sighingaCl 

The pups were surprised that they didn't stop to wear their uniforms, 
and were staring at each other with questioning looks. 

"Paw Patrol ready for action, Ryder, SiraCleven without our 
uniformsaCl" Chase said 


Ryder giggled. 



"Don't worry Chase, you don't need your uniforms now. So, pups, I 
have a great news to tell you!" his smile grew bigger and the six 
pups were wagging their tails fast in excitement "We're going on 
holiday ! " 

The pups were out of happiness, Skye flipping and the others 
howling . 

"Where do we go, Ryder?" Rubble asked 

"We're going toa€ 1 Ryder stopped for a while, then pushed a button 
on his paw pad to reveal some pictures on the big screen 
"Miami ! " 

"WOW!" that's all the pups could say, looking at the pictures of the 
never-ending beach, the palms, the skyscrapers, the thousand islands 
with luxury mansions. 

"I've never told you I have my uncles, Helen and Carl, living there, 
and since we don't see for a very long time, I've decided to accept 
their invitation to join them for a week. And of course you will come 
with me ! " 

Needless to say, the pups were over excited, and the trip was the 
trend topic of the following days. 

Zuma was already enjoying the idea of swimming in the ocean; Skye was 
dreaming of flying over the beach; Rubble was thinking at all the 
sand castles he would have built; Rocky was curious to discover how 
such a big city was . 

While Marshall and ChaseaC 1 well , they both were thinking at all the 
time they could spend with their crushes, without being interrupted 
by missions or rescues. This holiday seemed heaven sent for them: 
maybe they would have found the right occasion to confess their 
love . 

Chase was searching for Zuma, when he saw Marshall sitting outside 
his pup house, looking at him with a strange smile on his face. He 
knew the Dally too much better not to catch that Marshall was teasing 
him for some unknown reason he was determined to find 
out . 

"Marshall, why are you smiling?" he asked with a serious tone. 

The Dally could not help but smile more "Oh, nothingaC 1 just 
thinkingaC 1 " 

"And may I know about what? Seems like you're making fun at 
mea€ 1 " 

"_0f course I am, you silly German Shepherd! "I'm not. Chase! Why 
should I?" he tried to turn off his smile, it was not simple, the 
whole situation was too funny for him. The normally so 
self-controlled leader, the brave German Shepherd has fallen in love 
with the carefree, playful and childish Chocolate Lab! He was so sure 
that Chase was scared by his feelings, at the point of not talking 
about them, even with his best friend, but the way he acted with Zuma 
was absolutely comical for Marshall. Not that he acted differently 
with Rocky, but at least this was his normal attitude and so would 



pass unnoticed. 


Chase was not convinced and begun to feel a bit annoyed and upset 
with his friend. 

"Anyway, if you're looking for Zuma, he's at the beachaC 1 with 
SkyeaC 1 " now Chase was really, really upset, but not with Marshall 
"He's teaching her to surf... you know, for the holiday" 

Seeing the expression on the German Shepherd's face, Marshall 
realised he made a mistake, telling him Skye was with Zuma. 

Chase was panting hard, eyes narrowed, trying to calm down not give 
Marshall a wrong impression, but nothing worked: the thought of his 
love, alone on the beach with that flirting pink-eyed Cockapoo trying 
to stole him away was making the German Shepherd crazily 
jealous . 

"Chase, I'm sorryaC 1 I shouldn't have told you thisaCl" 

Chase focused on Marshall standing in front of him, and noticed his 
friend was really sorry and worried by his irrational 
react ionaC 1 _"Maybe he knows? But how could it be?"_ 

Marshall sighed, and, since his best friend wasn't still saying a 
word, he spoke, to let him know he was aware of his secret "I know, 
ChaseaC 1 I know you love him, and I really shouldn't have teased you 
and irritate you telling that he's with Skye" 

Chase was speechless. He tried his best to hide his feelings, but he 
clearly f ailedaC 1 then he felt Marshall nuzzling him, try to comfort 
him, demonstrating he was really sorry for making the German Shepherd 
upset. He returned the nuzzling, hugging his best friend, relieved he 
could finally share his secret with someone else. Marshall returned 
the hug. 

"I should have told you long ago, but now I'm happy you know" 

The Dalmatian broke the hug, and smiled at Chase "You know you can 
talk about everything with me" 

Chase hugged him again and nodded. 

"Now I think you better go to the beach to keep the situation under 
controlaC 1 " 

"You think she . . . and himaC 1 " 

"Nahh, I'm pretty sure Zuma is not interested, but you don't have to 
waste more time. You have to tell Zuma how you feel, or you'll never 
know if you have a chance with him" 

The German Shepherd sighed "I've tried so many timesaClbut whenever 
I'm near him, or alone with him, I'm not able to say a 
wordaC 1 " 

"I've noticed ! " 

"How it is that such a great thing as love can be so complicated to 
deal with?" 



Marshall closed his eyes, thinking at his own situation with 
Rockya€ 1 well , it was exactly like his best friend's one. 


"I don't knowa€ 1 it ' s really complicateda€ 1 " 

"And you? Are you planning to confess to Rocky sooner or 
later? " 

Marshall's jaw dropped form the surprise: now he was the one at lack 
of words . 

"Don't be surprised Marshall, I'm your best friend, I know you like 
myself, so it has been easy for me to understand what was going 
ona€ 1 " 

"I should have knowna€ 1 " the Dally was looking at his friend with a 
disappointed look, but soon he relaxed, and smiled again. 

"Talking about Rockya€ 1 " Chase bended his head on the left, as to 
indicate something to Marshall "He's coming. I'm going, good luck!" 
he winked and left a confused Marshall behind. 

When he turned his head, he saw Rocky, now closer to him, with a ball 
in his mouth _"0h my God! Be quiet, Marshall, chill down ! "_ he said 
to himself, feeling the blush across his face and his heart 
accelerate . 

The Mix Breed stopped just two steps away from Marshall, dropping the 
ball on the ground. He smiled widely to him and asked "Hey, buddy! Do 
you want to play with me?" 

"_0h. Rocky, if you ever know how much a simple question like this 
means to me"_ "Sure Rocky! Let's go!" 

When Chase arrived at the beach, he saw Zuma teaching Skye on how to 
stand correctly of the surfboard. His jealousy came back, even 
stronger. Not that he hated Skye, she was like a sister for him, but 
he couldn't stand her flirty attitude, especially towards his beloved 
Chocolate Lab. He agreed with Marshall that Zuma didn't seemed 
interested, but it was better to keep the temptation far away from 
himaC 1 

"Hey guys?" he called the two pups, showing a great friendly smile 
"May I join you?" 

"Sure Chase!" Zuma replied happy. 

"But there's only a surfboard, and I'm using it" Skye complained, in 
such a pleading tone that Chase frowned with impatience. She was not 
getting the messageaClhe had to do something else to make her leave 
him alone with Zuma. 

"WellaC 1 actually , Skye, I came here to tell you Ryder needs 
you" 

"Really?" she was looking at him in a suspicious way. 

"Yes! He needs toa€ 1 " something came to his mind "discuss something 
about the flight we'll have tomorrowaC 1 I don't know exactly" that 



seemed to worka€ 1 


"Ok, thena€ 1 Thanks Zuma, I've really enjoyed our time" she smiled to 
the Chocolate Lab, then dived into the sea to reach the shore, just 
while Chase was going in. 

She looked deeply at him, because the German Shepherd had a strange 
look in his eyes, like a take-your-paws-of f-my-crush that really 
surprised the Cockapoo. 

She shacked her head and run back to the Lookout, leaving Chase free 
to spend some time, alone, with the Chocolate Lab who was now waiting 
for him, with a warm smile on his face. 


2. Chapter 2 - Action Plan 
**CHAPTER 2 a€" ACTICN PLAN** 


The night before the holiday. Rocky invited Zuma in his pup house, to 
explain him his plan. 


The two pups were best friends, just like Chase and 
each one knew, since a long time, who was the other 
often talked about them, about how much they wanted 
feelings, about the fear of rejection, about their 


Marshall, and so 
one's crush. They 
to confess their 
dreamsaC 1 


Until the day Ryder announced they would have gone on holiday, none 
of the two was making any progress with this issue, but then Rocky 
had an idea. 


That holiday was the perfect occasion! 

"What's up Rocky?" 

" I have a plan ! " 

Zuma hadn't the slightest idea of what his best friend was talking 
aboutaClbut his expression made it clear it was something important 
and that he'd found out a great solution. The Mix Breed always finds 
the right solution for every kind of problem, and that's one of the 
reasons why Zuma was happy and proud to have him as his best friend, 
almost a brother. He was sure he could always count on Rocky whenever 
he was in trouble. 


"We have to use this week in Miami to discover if our pups have some 
feelings for us, and then confess our love" 

"Ah, that's the issue!" 

"Yes" 


"And how we are supposed to do it?" 

Rocky's smile grew bigger and confident. 

"We have to get closer to our love's best friend, and that's easy 
because we'll have plenty of time to play together, since there won't 
be missions to go in" 



"We already are close. Rocky, we are together most of the time!" 


The Mix Breed rolled his eyes, Zuma was not catching the point "I 
know, but we've never talked about their best friend with them. No 
one knows Chase better than Marshall, and vice versa. So, they surely 
know if they can bea€ 1 interestedaC 1 or at least we can get more 
information on them, and find a way to approach them, doing something 
we're sure they like" 

Zuma was trying to think if this plan could work, but, honestly, he 
couldn't see it. It seemed too complicated, and he was a bit 
uncomfortable about using Marshall and Chase as panderers . 

"Zuma, are you following me?" 

"Yes, but, if I can say somethingaC 1 I ' m not so sure it's good 
idea" 

"Why?" 

"We may not get anything from them, and we run the risk to make them 
suspicious. I don't knowaC 1 " 

"Pleeeeeease ! " Rocky was begging his best friend to help him. He 
needed Zuma, otherwise the plan wouldn't work, and they've waited too 
much now: they had to know. 

The water pup knew he couldn't say "no" to the grey pup, he would 
have insisted until he would have acceptedaC 1 he knew him too 
well . 

"Ok" he sighed, not 100% convinced "but if by 3 days we don't 
discover anything, we give up. Ok?" 

Well, that was better than a noa€ 1 and three days were enough for 
Rocky "Ok!" 

At the end of the third day, what Zuma predicted became 
true . 

Despite spending almost all the day with Marshall and Chase, they 
hadn't found out if their crushes were harbouring feelings for them, 
not even if they were interested in males or females, 
actually . 

Rocky was disappointed. He should have known Marshall was not the 
kind of talking a lot, he preferred playing and was so childish that 
it was really challenging for the Mix Breed not to display he was 
annoyed. The only information he got about Chase, were things he 
already knew, and this didn't help him with his plan. 

Zuma wasn't having more luck with Chase, as the German Shepherd was 
quite shy when they were together, and that was really weirdaC 1 Rocky 
thought that Zuma was not really actively involved in the plan, but 
the Lab denied it. It wasn't working because Chase was acting 
strangely, it was not his fault! 

They were frustrated, but decided to try another day, and if nothing 
will happen again, they would have talked with the two pups and 
simply told the truth. 



3. Chapter 3 - Misunderstanding 
**CHAPTER 3 - MISUNDERSTANDING** 

Eour days have passed and two other pups were depressed for making no 
progresses with their crushes. 

Marshall and Chase were sitting in the veranda, watching the 
wonderful shadows of red, orange, purple and blue of the sunset, both 
frustrated on how slow things were going on. They actually were 
spending a lot of time with Rocky and Zuma, but they couldn't 
honestly say if the other two pups were enjoying this or notaCl there 
were no signs of feelings coming from the other side. 

"Maybe we have to do something moreaC 1 explicitaC 1 " 

"Like what?" 

"I don't know! Like kiss them, or something like this" 

"Great idea, reallyaClwe even haven't told them we love them, and, 
all of a sudden we kiss them? Like we are in heat?" 

"Well, that's partially trueaC 1 " 

"YeahaCl" the Dalmatian had to admit it "But I don't want Rocky to 
see me like this! I desperately want to mate with him, but not before 
taking all the other steps. He's so shyaC 1 I don't want to scare 
him" 

"I didn't say that we have to pin them down to ground and fuck them, 
Marshall! Just a kiss, so that what we're not able to say in words 
will be cleared with an action" 

"We're not even sure they like us backaC 1 " 

"That's the point! We've tried to find it out in so many ways, 
without being able to, now I really think we should do something 
more. If we kiss them, then we'll be sure by their reaction how they 
feel about us" 

Marshall was deep in thought sa€ 1 what Chase just proposed made sense, 
they couldn't last any longer without knowing. 

"Ok!" the Dalmatian finally agreed "But we have to do it the right 
way" 

"What do you mean?" 

"I mean, it has to be sweet, but intense, to let them know we really 
love them, it's not just a holiday crush" 

Chase sighed, Marshall was right: they will have to do this without 
leaving any doubts on their intentions towards their two lovers. But 
the fact was: neither of them had the slightest experience in 
kissing ! 


"And how do you plan to do this. Marsh? We've never kissed any other 



pup beforea€lhow can we know which is the right way?" 

Marshall was beginning to figure out something, and a fake grin 
appeared on his facea€ 1 Chase was sensing something and narrowed his 
eyes, looking back at his friend. "Why are you looking at me with 
that kind of smile on your face?" 

"Well, we need to make some practiceaCl" the Dally said, winking at 
the German Shepherd who opened his eyes in shock, realising what was 
going on in Marshall's mind. 

But before he could say anything, he felt a pair of lips pressed 
against his. Marshall was kissing him, and a dark blush appeared on 
his muzzle. 

The Dalmatian pulled away, staring at his best friend "What did you 
feel?" 

Chase was embarrassed "EehhmmaC 1 I don't knowaC 1 " 

"Ok, let's do it again, but this time you have to close your eyes and 
think that I'm Zuma" 

"What?" 

"If you think that it's me you're kissing, it will never work, we 
don't love each other in that wayaC 1 so you have to think at Zuma, and 
do whatever you would do if you were with him. And then I will let 
you know if you did well" 

That sounded logical, but Chase felt uncomfortableaC 1 

"OkaClif you say soaC 1 " the German Shepherd took a deep breath and 
told Marshall he was ready. 

The Dally approached him again, this time pulling his body closer 
with his paws, making Chase gasp in surprise. "RememberaC 1 I ' m Zuma" 
Marshall whispered at him before kissing him with his tongue knocking 
on Chase's lips asking for entrance. 

The German Shepherd closed his eyes, figuring a cute Chocolate 
Labrador right in front of him, waiting to be kissed and 
caressedaC 1 he placed his paws on Marshall back, stroking him gently, 
while his mouth opened to allow his tongue to meet his friend. 

Both of them couldn't suppress a moan when their tongues melted and 
explored their mouths, both thinking they were kissing Rocky and 
Zuma . 

And it was in that exact moment that the above mentioned pups arrived 
in the veranda and saw them, freezing in their place, 
speechless . 

"Chase!" Rocky shouted, followed by Zuma "Marshall!" 

The two were slammed out of their dreams by hearing their names 
shouted by two familiar voicesaC 1 they broke the kiss and turned to 
see the Mix Breed and the Chocolate Lab staring at them in 
shock . 



But something was wrong: Rocky was looking at Chase, as heartbroken 
as he could be, while Zuma was almost crying, looking at 
Marshall . 

The Dalmatian was the first to speak, but he addressed to Rocky, not 
knowing it was another pup he was making jealous. 

"Rocky, I'maClit's not like it seems, wea€ 1 " 

"Shut up!" all the three pups were surprised by the anger in the 
usually quiet grey pup, who was almost growling at the Dally. Then he 
shook his head "I should have knownaC 1 you were so close to him, 
always smiling while talking about hima€ 1 I should have known you 
wanted him for yourselfaCl" 

"_Wait, him? Is he speaking aboutaC 1 Chase? "_ Marshall felt his heart 
breaking, all the pictures he made in his mind about Rocky and him, 
fading awayaC 1 

"All these days I've tried to find out a way to approach him, but 
when you caught I was about to, you've decided to steal him, didn't 
you? " 

"What the hell are you talking about. Rocky?" Chase interrupted 
him. 

"You want to stay with him. Chase?" 

The German Shepherd widened his eyes. Rocky was jealous, about him? 
And from where this comes from? He looked at Zuma, who was now 
staring at Marshall, half heartbroken, half furious. 

The pieces of the puzzle were slowly taking their place in Chase's 
mind _"0h, no! We are completely misunderstood ! "_ 

"No, Rocky! laClweaCl" he sighed, turning to Marshall, who came to 
the same conclusion as him, and nodded to let Chase know it was the 
time to tell the truth "I guess it's time we talk about something 
very important" he sat next to Marshall, and the other two did the 
same, still some steps away. 

"Rocky, I love you" Marshall broke the silence. 

The Mix Breed's jaw dropped in surprise, while the entire world fell 
on Zuma. 

"Well? You have nothing to say about it?" 

"Why were you kissing Chase, if you love me?" 

"BecauseaC 1 " he looked at his best friend who encouraged him with a 
smile "we wereaC 1 actuallyaC 1 doing some practice toaClkiss 
youaC 1 both" 

Now Rocky and Zuma were looking at each other, with a very huge 
question mark on their faces. 

"I miss somethingaC 1 " the Chocolate Lab muttered 


"I love you, Zuma" Chase spoke. 



It was the turn of Rocky to feel like the world has collapsed on him, 
and of Zuma to be caught by surprise. 

"We've decided to use this holiday to get closer, me to you and 
Marshall to Rocky" the German Shepherd continued. 

"Yes, we wanted to understand if our feelings were returned, and then 
confess to you. As we haven't found out anything yet, we've agreed to 
kiss you, to see your reaction" Marshall completed the 
picture . 

"That's why you caught us kissing, we were just trying ita€ 1 " Chase 
finished the explanation. 

"Oh my God!" the other two pups exclaimed together. 

That was really a GREAT misunderstanding! 

"Chasea€ll'm sorry buta€ 1 I love Marshall, not you!" 

The Dally gasped. 

"And Marshall, I love Chasea€ 1 " 

"But, buta€ 1 and all the time we've spent together these last 
days ? " 

Rocky and Zuma looked at each other, then Zuma nodded to the Mix 
Breed. They too had some explanations to give to the two 
pups . 

"Wella€lwe were trying to do almost the same thing as you two. We 
wanted to get closer to our love best friend to try to understand if 
we had a chance" 

Zuma confirmed this "We wanted to know more about you and Chase, to 
have something we could use to approach you with our feelings" 

An awkward silence followed, any of the pup was able to look at the 
other, heads lowered and tons of thoughts running in their 
minds . 

Helen came and saved the situation. She reached the pups on the 
veranda, telling dinner was ready. 


4 . Chapter 4 - A new plan 
**CHAPTER 4 - A NEW PLAN** 

"I can't believe it!" 

Rocky and Zuma were in their tent, far away from sleepinga€ 1 how they 
could? 

"Me too" 


"We need to do something" Rocky stated, fire burning in his eyes, 
while Zuma was lost in thoughts "We can't give up! I must have Chase 



and you must have Marshall, and we'll have them!" 


The Chocolate Lab looked at his best friend, quite frightened by the 
determination he could see in him _"Man, he really, really loves 
him!" _he thought. Of course he wanted Marshall as strongly as Rocky 
wanted Chase, but his nature wasn't as scrappy as Rocky's: when 
something didn't went the way Zuma wished, he simply turned the page 
and go on. 

And that was one of these cases. Marshall wasn't in love with him, 
and he was sure there was nothing he could do to change this. 

On the other hand, he knew Rocky wasn't in the mood of letting go, 
and he could swear the grey pup would have tried all he could to gain 
Chase's loveaC 1 ChaseaC 1 _"How can he be in love with me? What does he 
see in me? He's so perfect for Rocky, they really suit each 
otheraC 1 just like me and MarshallaC 1 he sighed. 

"Zuma? Are you listening?" 

"UhhhaC 1 " 

Rocky rolled his eyes, sitting and staring at Zuma "I'm sorry, Zuma. 

I really did nothing for Marshall to love me, I would never do this 
to you ! " 

His look was serious, and the Chocolate Lab couldn't help but smile, 
thinking that Rocky was the best of the best friends, always caring 
and worrying for him. He stood up and sat in front of the Mix Breed 
"The same for me with Chase" 

Rocky smiled back "It's all so fucking wrong!" 

"Dude, I really think there's nothing we can do about it" 

"There must be a way" 

"We cannot force them to love us" 

"No way! I won't surrender! I've loved him all my life, Zuma, and you 
know ita€ 1 I justaCl can't live without himaC 1 " the grey pup was now 
turning into tears _"Why? Why doesn't he love me the way I do? We're 
meant for each other, I know thisa€l"_ 

Zuma hugged him. 

"Rocky, I know you're hurt, I am too. I love Marshall as much as you 
love Chase, and there's nothing I want the most then spend my life 
with him as his mate . . . butaC 1 it ' s over, we have to accept this" tears 
were rolling form his eyes too. 

"It can't bea€ 1 I have to think of somethingaC 1 " 

"Oh, please. Rocky, give it up!" 

"No!" the fire inside him was burning again, after wiping away all 
the tears . 

"I don't want to ruin our friendship with them, that's the only thing 
left for usa€ 1 " Zuma wanted to add something, to convince Rocky they 



should really let go, but he stopped, seeing a smile growing on the 
Mix Breed facea€ 1 a smile he knew too well _"0h, no, he has a new 
plana€ 1 

"That's a complete mess!" 

"You can say ita€ 1 " 

Chase and Marshall were in the same shape as the other two 
pups . 

"How could it be that Rocky loves you? I'm way beautiful than 
you ! " 

"Thanks Marshall, that helpsaC 1 " Chase rolled his eyes and 
snorted . 

"And don't mention the colours" 

Chase raised an eyebrow "What are you talking about?" 

"Red can never meet with orange, they simply don't fitaCl" 

"_Oh my God, he can't be serious ! "_ the German Shepherd was starting 
to feel amused by such an irrational thinking. "While red and green, 
are perfect, I guessaCl" 

"Of course! And the same for the fur, you are both brown, so you 
match, as I match with the soft grey of Rocky's fur. I cannot really 
see me with Zuma ! " 

Chase was almost laughingaC 1 how childish Marshall can be? He was 
supposed to be heartbroken, but he was upset for the coloursaC 1 but 
knowing him as well as he did, he knew the Dally was trying to fool 
himself with such a stupid statement, as to simply shake off the 
thought they had been rejected by the ones they loved. 

This was hurting Chase. He was beginning to feel he could have a 
chance with Zuma, just to discover he was in love with his best 
friend. And he could swear Marshall was hurt too. 

"There must be something we can do to set things right" 

"By right you mean matching red with green, and blue with orange?" 
the German Shepherd asked teasingly. 

"Be serious Chase!" 

"MarshallaC 1 " 

"Shhhh! Let me thinkaC 1 " 

"It won't work. Rocky" 

" Yes , it will ! " 

Zuma was trying all his best to discourage the Mix Breed from taking 
into action what he just described him. No way this could finish with 
an happy ending. But his efforts seemed to fail in front of Rocky's 
resolution to have Chase as his mate. 



"Maybe with Marshall, but I'm sure I will fail with Chase, he's too 
smart not to understand it's a trick" 

"No, he isn ' ta€ 1 remember , he loves youa€ 1 and love makes a fool of all 
of us, even the smartestaC 1 " 

Zuma sighed, he just wanted to sleep and not to think of the things 
that happened during the evening, then wake up like it was all a bad 
dream, and spend the last two days of their holiday swimming and 
surfing . 

Rocky noticed Zuma was not replying, slowly falling asleep, and 
decided not to bother him. 

He kept thinking about his new plan, until he fell asleep too, with a 
confident smile in his face. 

"No, I'm not going to do this!" 

"Yes you will, because you want Zuma as much as I want Rocky" 

Chase was thinking at a million reason why they should not do what 
Marshall was planning to do. 

"Listen to me, pleaseaC 1 we run the risk to worsen the situation. 

Can't we be friends like we were before?" 

"No, and you know it! That's our last chanceaC 1 please ! " 

The German Shepherd knew it was a very, very bad idea, but a part of 
him was nevertheless hoping this would have worked, that he could 
finally be with Zuma and have him as his mate. 

And he couldn't let Marshall down, knowing how much this would have 
hurt the Dalmatian. 

"Let me think about it. I'll give you an answer tomorrow morning. 
Let's sleep now" 

Marshall smiled, wagging his tail. He knew he won. 


5. Chapter 5 - Role play 
**CHAPTER 5 - ROLE PLAY** 

After breakfast, the four pups met in private. 

Rocky and Marshall were staring at each other with a challenging 
look, while Zuma and Chase stayed quiet. 

"Well, guys, we have something to tell you" started Rocky, giving a 
nudge to Zuma, to involve him in his speech. 

Chase and Marshall exchanged a look, then the Dally spoke "So have 

we" . 


This catch the other two pups attention, mostly Zuma, who was 
beginning to worry they were going too far. He was about to tell 



everybody they should end it here but Rocky spoke first. 

"Ok, then I'll show you our idea, and then you'll show yours. That's 
fine for you?" 

Both Chase and Marshall nodded, while Zuma shacked his head, praying 
everything would be alright. 

"Fine" 

"We've decided to spend one day with you, I mean, Zuma with Chase and 
me with you, Marshall. Just to see how it feels, if there could be a 
chance for this to work" Rocky said this with a wide and reassuring 
smile on his face. 

Zuma stared at Chase, hoping we would understand it was all a fake, 
but, if in a first moment he seemed sceptical, then an happy smile 
grew, while he was looking at Zuma, blushing and wagging his tail. 
_"Ch, God! He's a love fool too! I really hoped he was smarteraC 1 I 
guess it's all up to me nowa€ 1 the Chocolate Lab closed his eyes 
for a minute, lowering his head, thinking about what he could do. The 
best thing was tell all the truth to Chase when they would have been 
alone . 

Marshall was almost jumping and screaming, out of happiness at the 
thought of spending the whole day with Rocky, in a new way, like a 
couple, and not just as friends. 

His excitement left the Mix Breed in doubt for a moment, feeling a 
little guilty for joking with the Dalmatian's feelings for him, but 
it was too late now to take back his idea, and, if he wanted to have 
a chance with Chase, he should go on without hesitation. 

"You've said you have something to tell us too, so, what's that?" 

Zuma asked Marshall. 

The Dally turned to look at Chase, who nodded, to let him know he 
could go on and explain their plan. 

"We have thought at the same thing, actually, but with the reversed 
couples: Rocky with Chase, and me with Zuma" 

The Chocolate Lab noticed Chase was not so confident with what 
Marshall told, and he realised that maybe they were planning to do 
the same thing Rocky decided to do thema€ 1 _"What a mess! Why am I in 
such an awkward situation?". _He hoped Rocky, as clever as he was, 
would imagine there was something weird in this proposal, but, at the 
only thought of spending a day alone with his love, the grey pup was 
oozing . 

They agreed that today the couples would be Rocky&Marshall and 
Zuma&Chase, and tomorrow they would have exchanged. 

So the role play could start, none of the pups aware this would have 
turned into a twist of fate that would have lead them to the road of 
true happiness. 


6. Chapter 6 - Blue&Orange and Red&Green 



**CHAPTER 6 a€" RED&GREEN AND BLUE&ORANGE* * 


Zuma asked Carl's driver to bring Chase and him to Haulover Beach, 
that he knew was renowned for surfing, as the German Shepherd agreed 
to spend the day at the beach. _"At least I'll be more comfortable if 

we'll be almost all the time in the watera€l"_. 

Adam prepared a beach umbrella with two beach towels and a pic-nic 
basket for them, then left the two alone, staring at each other in a 
big embarrassment. 

Chase was unable to speak, as usual when he was with Zuma, and the 

Chocolate Lab was feeling weird for being alone with the pup his best 

friend loved with all his heart, who was actually in love with him 
instead. He felt the need to ask Chase what he found in him to make 
the German Shepherd fall for him, but seeing how nervous Chase was, 
he thought this question would have worsen the situation, and he 
needed to chill and relax, before telling him the truth. 

"So, you want to go for a surf ride?" he asked politely to the police 
pup, with a friendly smile. 

"Yes, of course" Chase felt his cheeks burning red _"Oh, come on 
Chase! That's not the first time you surf with ZumaaCl don't be such a 
baby boy ! "_ he sighed, trying to calm down, but the fact that now 
Zuma knew how he feels towards him, was making everything more 
difficult for him. He was not used to display his feelings. Now he 
can show his affection for the Chocolate Lab, and he's scared to take 
a false step. Knowing Zuma doesn't love him is not helping, he is 
aware that he should do his best to bring him as nearer as possible 
during this day, or he may not have another chance, but he really 
doesn't know what to do or to say. 

He was so deep in his thoughts that he didn't noticed Zuma was 
getting closer to him, until he felt his paw on his shoulder and his 
body burning on fire. 

"Are you ok?" Zuma asked with voice and eyes full of concern. 

"_He caresaC 1 maybe not in the way I wish, but he cares enough to 
aska€ 1 this thought was like a ray of light in the darkness of his 
mind. He smiled and when he saw Zuma smiling back, he 
relaxed . 

"YesaClit's just that . . . it ' s a bit weird to be here, with youa€ 1 you 
know, afteraC 1 " 

Chase couldn't finish the sentence, as Zuma interrupted him "We'll 
talk about this later, let's surf now" 

They spent some time surfing in the ocean, then swimming and running 
on the seashore, just like they used to do when they were only 
friends. Then they headed back, to sit under the beach umbrella and 
they both knew this was the time to talk. 

"Chase, I have to know one thingaC 1 why me? Of all the pups, why 
me? " 


As the German Shepherd was not answering, the Chocolate Lab went on 
"You are a leader, you take everything in a serious way, you are more 



mature than me and I really can't see what there could be in me to 
attract someone like you. I'm carefree, sometimes childish, thinking 
of having fun firsta€l" 

"That's the reason" Chase finally spoke, finding the courage to tell 
Zuma why and how he fell in love with him "I've always been 
considered as the most responsible of the pups, maybe because I'm the 
oldest, maybe because I take my job and my duties so seriouslyaC 1 and 
I have to admit that I've always acted like people thought I was. And 
at the end, that was making me feel a bit aloneaC 1 of course, I have 
Marshall, and thank God I have him! He was the one who made my wrong 
days right, doing nothing but being himself a€ 1 untilaC 1 you came and 
joined the team" 

Zuma was listening carefully. He remembered that day very well, 
because it was the day he met the two pups who sent his loneliness 
away. In the moment he looked in Rocky's eyes, he knew he'd found a 
brother, despite his fear of water that was still obscure for him, 
and when he saw the clumsy, blue eyed Dalmatian he was sure he was 
the love of his life. 

And now Chase was telling that something similar happened to him in 
that same dayaC 1 something we would have never figured out! 

"When I first saw you, I thought you were very, very cute" Chase 
smiled, looking at Zuma, who blushed, pleased for the compliment "but 
then, seeing the way you always wanted to try new games and 
experiences, the way you went on your mission without hesitations, 
the way you laughed for the most simple things that could happen to 
youaClwell I realised you were all I missed to be completeaC 1 " 

Zuma was astonishedaC 1 he couldn't think of a more sweet declaration 
of love. He feltaC 1 honoured, to be loved by the police pup, who he 
has always considered as an example to look to. But Chase being so 
sweet was making the Chocolate Lab to question his objective: how 
could he tell the German Shepherd that Rocky decided to spend the day 
together, only to make Chase and Marshall realise that the ones they 
loved weren't as perfect as they thought? His best friend wanted him 
to be so childish and silly that Chase would get annoyed by the Lab, 
and finally get to think that he needs someone more similar to him to 
be happyaC 1 and that someone couldn't be other than Rocky! But now 
it's clear that what Chase thinks is the exact opposite! And telling 
him the truth, Zuma was certain about that, would have made him 
really, really upset with the Mix Breed. Everyone knew Chase hated to 
be fooled, that's why Zuma didn't want to pursue his friend's 
plan . 

And now there's another reason: he couldn't stand to break Chase's 
heart, not after such a nice confession. 

"ChaseaClI don't know what to say, reallyaCl" 

The German Shepherd smiled shyly "I don't think there's much to say, 
you made it clear last night. You love Marshall, and I'm hopeless. I 
would never be jealous about him, and I can't be mad at youaClso, 
there's nothing both of us can do about it. That's it" 

Zuma was thinking at something he could do or say, but nothing came 
to his mind, untilaC 1 taking all his courage in his paws. Chase 
stepped closer and pressed his lips on Zuma. The Chocolate Lab was 



caught by surprise, but after a second of confusion, he closed his 
eyes and accepted the kiss. 

Chase was surprised that his love wasn't rejecting him, and thought, 
for a moment, to try to deepen the kiss, as he did with Marshall the 
night before: there was nothing he wanted more than to kiss Zuma in 
that way. But then his insecurity came back, and he decided not to 
force him, simply enjoying the taste of salty water on Zuma ' s 
lips . 

When they separated, both were blushing a dark shadow of 
red . 

"S-sorrya€ 1 " 

"Don't beaCljust, don't ever tell Rocky what we did, he will kill 
mea€ 1 " he said, half-serious, with a warm smile that got right to the 
German Shepherd heart . 

Marshall was enjoying every single second of the time he was spending 
with Rocky, who was bringing him around the Art Deco district, trying 
his best to annoy him with boring descriptions of all the buildings 
they were seeing. 

What the Mix Breed hadn't taken into consideration was, the Dalmatian 
loved him mostly because he was clever, and serious and smart. 

Nothing Rocky could say sounded boring to his ears, and watching him 
to display all his knowledge for something Marshall even didn't know 
existed, was making him loving Rocky more. 

The grey pup was getting upset: his plan wasn't working. He could see 
clearly that Marshall was ravished by all he was saying, while he was 
supposed to be bored, and truly enjoying this cultural promenade 
while he should have already asked Rocky to get back to the beach and 
play and have some fun. At least, that's how things should have 
worked in the Mix Breed's mind. 

They took a rest in Flamingo Park, to drink some water in a fountain 
and lay down under a tree. 

Rocky was deep in thoughts, trying to find another way to reach his 
goal, when he felt Marshall's lips on his cheek, and then his nose, 
nuzzling him softly on the neck. 

He couldn't help but smile, feeling a little blush coming across his 
muzzle . 

"What was that for?" 

"It was a "thank you", for bringing me here and show me around" 
Marshall was smiling and his eyes were shining with love and 
excitement . 

"_0h, noa€lI'm feeling so bad nowa€ 1 Rocky lowered his head "I'm 
glad you're enjoying our time" 

"Every time spent with you is precious for me. I have to admit I 
would have never made that kind of tour, I'm not into this kind of 
things, you knowa€lart, architecture, historya€l, but the way you 
have explained everything to me made ita€ 1 amazing ... " 



"That's a little bit exaggerateda€ 1 " now Rocky was 
scept leal . 

"Maybea€lbut everything about you is amazing to mea€ 1 and everything 
you do or say tooa€ 1 soa€ 1 this was definitely an amazing cultural 
walk, for me" 

Rocky was feeling guilty, and unworthy of the love Marshall was 
showing him. But there was something elsea€ 1 something good, actually. 
He was pleased by such an unconditional love, and a part of him was 
telling the Mix Breed to just accept it, to let Marshall love him, 
for this was something special, and nothing bad could come from 
this . 

Marshall could see Rocky was struggling for all the things he said, 
maybe he was starting to see that his love for the Mix Breed was 
endless and maybe, if he will continue to show this to Rocky, he 
could consider to give him a chance . 

"So, where do we go now?" he asked. 

Rocky really didn't know, they were supposed not be still together at 
this timea€lwhen he heard a grumble coming from Marshall, who blushed 
in embarrassment. 

"Seems like you're hungry" he said smiling amused to the 
Dally . 

"Yeaha€ 1 " 

"So let's go eat something somewhere" 

"Ok! " 

In that right moment, the four pup tags beeped, Ryder was calling the 
pups to come back home: Helen, Carl and him had a surprise for 
them . 


7. Chapter 7 - The surprise 
**CHAPTER 7 - THE SURPRISE** 

The surprise sounded interesting: Helen, Carl and Ryder have decided 
to take the pups on the Elorida Keys, specifically at Islamorada, to 
camp on the beach at sunset . 

Then they would have come back the morning after, when they have 
organised a treasure hunt for the pups to have an exciting last day 
in Miami. 

Needless to say, the six pups where enthusiasts! 

Marshall was forcing himself to keep calm, but it was impossible: he 
would have been with Rocky in a romantic date at the beach, watching 
the sunset together, and sleeping side by side during the 
nightaC 1 


Rocky found himself liking the idea of spending the rest of day, the 



evening, and partially the night with Marshall. But a big part of him 
was trying to get signs from Zuma and Chase's behaviour to know if, 
at least, a part of his plan worked. But since he was not able to 
have time alone with his best friend, he couldn't have an answer, and 
decided to shake his questions away, and just enjoy the moment. 

Like for Marshall, Chase was thinking that this surprise was like a 
gift for him, giving the German Shepherd the possibility to spend 
more time with Zuma, in quite a romantic situation. 

Zuma was struggling: a part of him was really happy. After the kiss, 
he was starting to feelaC 1 weirdaC 1 towards Chase, and he couldn't 
think of a better end for the day than lay down on the sand, beside 
him, to watch the sunset. But the other part was feeling like he was 
betraying Rocky and Marshall with this thought. He couldn't develop 
any kind of feeling for the German Shepherd, he was his best friend's 
love, and his heart belonged to the Dalmatian, even if this was 
one-sided . 

Once arrived, they prepared the tents and the fire for the dinner, 
but they also had time to swim, all except Rocky (of course!) and 
Marshall, who were walking around, exploring the island. 

When the solar disc was becoming more and more red, and the sky 
started to shade from orange, to pink to purple, the pups sat on the 
beach, admiring the show. 

Rocky and Marshall where side by side, but the Mix Breed wasn't 
actually contemplating the sunsetaC 1 he ' s been captured by something 
else, something so beautiful to take his breath away: the white fur 
of the Dally seemed to absorb the colours of the sun and the sky, 
burning a wonderful orange-red-purple shadow. In this light, Marshall 
was amazing! 

As if he was feeling the stare he's been given, Marshall turned to 
smile at Rocky, who blushed immediately and turned his eyes to the 
sea . 

"Your eyes are shining like I've never seen beforeaC 1 seems like 
they're on fireaCl" the Dalmatian whispered into the Mix Breed's ear 
with an husky voice, that made shivers through Rocky's spine 
"RockyaC 1 " he took one step to get closer to his love, touching his 
four, and feeling his body almost trembling. 

"MmmmhhhaC 1 " was the only reply he could get from the grey pup, that 
was now in a tornado of emotions he could never imagine to feel for 
someone else than Chase. There was actually something on fire in him, 
but they weren't his eyesaC 1 

Zuma and Chase were on the seashore, gentle waves touching their 
paws. The German Shepherd was quiet, simply enjoying the feeling of 
the Chocolate Lab next to him. He could feel Zuma ' s breath and the 
warmth of his body, and that was enough for himaClwell that's what he 
was trying to convince himself of, but he knew it was a lie. He 
wanted to kiss Zuma again, deeper this time, and touch him, caress 
his body with his paws, hold him tight andaC 1 anything else that could 
happen afteraC 1 


But they were not alone, so he had to shake these thoughts away and 
keep the distance. 



The water pup was silent too, with millions of questions in his mind 
regarding his feelings for Chase, especially now that they were so 
close. He was forcing himself not to look at the beautiful amber eyes 
of the German Shepherd, not to nuzzle him, not to lean his head on 
his shoulderaC 1 he was sure that if they got in touch, something 
awkward would have happened, but of course he couldn't kiss Chase in 
front of Rocky and the other pups. 

"Thank you, Zuma, for giving me this perfect day" the police pup 
broke the uncomfortable silence. 

The Chocolate Lab smiled, still not turning to look at him. 

"Thank youaC 1 foraC 1 loving me in the way you doa€ 1 " 

Chase smiled too. 


8 . Chapter 8 - A night of changes 
**CHAPTER 8 a€" A NIGHT OF CHANGES** 

Chase could see Marshall was excited, eyes and mind lost in a world 
of loveaClhe was happy too, as he could never imagine this would have 
been such a great day! The moments he spent with Zuma will forever be 
impressed in his memory, and now he was starting to think that there 
may be some othersaC 1 

"So, I guess your day went as you wanted. Marsh" 

The Dally turned and replied with a great smile "So seems yours. 
Chase" 

The German Shepherd smiled back "MaybeaC 1 " 

"Oh, come on! Don't be so mysteriousaC 1 I ' ve seen how you and Zuma 
were close, especially during the sunsetaC 1 did something 
happen? " 

"Nothing special" but he couldn't stop the blush to appear on his 
cheeks, remembering the taste of Zuma ' s lips. 

"You're blushingaC 1 " 

"It's hot hereaC 1 " 

"Try to fool someone else. Shepherd!" 

Chase sighed, he wanted to keep the memory of the kiss only to 
himself, but Marshall wasn't letting goa€ 1 and he knew that hiding 
something from his best friend was a lost cause. 

"Oka€ 1 I ' ve ... kissed him" 

"Really? ! " Marshall rolled on his stomach to get closer to Chase and 
look in his eyes. 

"YesaClbut before you ask, not in the way we kissed last night. I 
just pressed my lips on his, and leaned there for a whileaCl" he 



closed his eyes, to recall the moment a€ 1 
"Anda€ 1 " 

"And what?" 

The Dalmatian rolled his eyesa€ 1 "What happened next?" 

"Nothing, actually. He didn't reject me, but I didn't go further. I 
pulled away and then Ryder called us" 

"I should be jealous, you know? If Zuma loves me, he's not supposed 
to let another pup to kiss hima€ 1 " Marshall said smiling. 

Chase looked at him, he was joking of course, but something about 
what his friend said, led him to a conclusion that made him a little 
disappointed: Marshall was true. If the love Zuma feels for the Dally 
was true and deep, he should have reacted in a complete different 
way, not allowing Chase to think he has a chance with him. It seemed 
the Lab was not reliable in his f eelingsaC 1 if some hours with Chase 
were enough to question his supposed love for Marshall, than it could 
happen the same with Chase, if Zuma meets another pupaC 1 

"Chase? Hey buddy, I'm kidding! Tomorrow I will encourage him on his 
feelings for you. I'll make a picture of you so gorgeous, that he 
could do nothing than fall in love with you by the night!" 

The German Shepherd was still not giving his attention to the 
Dalmatian . 

"Hello, there? Earth calls Chase?" Marshall shouted in his friend's 
ear . 

"Uhhh?" 

"What were you thinking about?" 

"NothingaC 1 reallyaC 1 and what about you and Rocky?" the police pup 
tried to shake his bad thoughts away. 

Marshall's smile came back, even wider. 

"Well, I have to say I did a great job! I've followed him, listened 
to him carefully, like a student with his teacher even if I was 
deadly boredaC 1 butaC 1 it worked! I honestly have to say I like the 
sound of his voice, even when he talks about obscure things for me, 
so it hasn't been so hardaC 1 " 

Chase giggled. 

"He was surprised, I can say. But also pleased. And during the 
sunset, wellaClI could swear he wasaCl turned on" 

"Rocky? Turned on? I can't really imagine him in this way" Chase was 
surprised, maybe Marshall was exaggerating, as usualaC 1 

"Why not? He can be so hotaCjif you would have seen his eyes, you 
would have had the same sensation" 


"If you say so" another thought came to the German Shepherd's mind. 



If Marshall was right, then this would mean even Rocky's love was not 
so strong as he tolda€ 1 and this was, for some unknown reason, making 
Chase uncomfortable. 

"If we were alone, I would have slammed him on the beach and mate 
with him there and then!" 

"Marshall!" Chase was blushing at his friend words. 

"What? There's nothing strange in wanting to mate with the pup I 
love" 

"You don't even know from where to startaC 1 " 

Marshall raised an eyebrow, then set a lustful grin on his muzzle 
"You want to try it?" he was having so much fun with Chase, but he 
kept his voice low and sexy. 

The German Shepherd opened his eyes wide in shock, becoming more red 
then Marshall's fire truck. 

"We can have a lot of funaC 1 " Marshall went on his 
trick . 

"M-Marshalla€ 1 Ia€ 1 Ia€ 1 " Chase brain wasn't able to put a sentence 
together . 

Then the Dally couldn't take it anymore, he burst out laughing, tears 
in his eyes. 

"Marshall!" now the German Shepherd was furious with his best 
friend . 

"I'm sorry, it was just too funny!" Marshall couldn't stop 
laughing . 

"Go on, keep laughing at me! And I thought we were best friends!" he 
suddenly stood up and run out of the tent, catching a deep breath of 
fresh air, and begun to walk towards the dock, with Marshall still 
laughing behind him. 

Zuma was unsure if he should tell Rocky about his day with Chase, 
mostly because he first hadn't a clear idea if there was something 
going on between him and the police pup. He was struggling with his 
feelings since hours. 

Rocky was in the same kind of troubles. He was shocked by what 
happened to him during the sunset, for the way he was still thinking 
at MarshallaC 1 his hormones were totally out of control! 

They both were thinking the other was acting strangely, but none of 
the two founded the courage to speak out the truth. And telling a lie 
was a bad idea too, for they could read in each other's eyes like an 
open book. 

So they stayed silent, pretending to sleep, until they heard Chase 
shouting at Marshall and his steps walking away from their tent. They 
went out to see Chase heading to the nearby dock while Marshall 
wasaC 1 laughing? Or crying? That was not clear. 



They looked at each other. 


"I'll follow him, and check if he's ok" stated Rocky. 

"Ok, I'll check Marshall" Zuma answered back. 

When Zuma pushed his head into the tent, he saw Marshall wiping away 
his tears, still laughing. 

"Are you ok?" the Chocolate Lab asked shyly. 

"Oh, Zuma" the Dally raised his head to see him "I'm fine, 
thanks " 

"Alright . . " 

He was about to leave when Marshall stopped him "You want to come 
in?" 

Zuma raised an eyebrow, not sure if it was a good idea. 

"Just in case Chase comes back with bad intent ionsa€ 1 I ' 11 have 
someone to protect me" Marshall's smile seemed sincere, and the water 
pup decided to stay, even if this unexpected intimacy with his love 
was making him feeling uncomfortable. 

"You need to be protected?" he asked curious, sitting down in front 
of the Dally. 

"MaybeaO 1 " 

"What did you do to make him scream at you?" 

"I was making fun of hima€ 1 he can be so silly sometimes!" 

"That's why he seemed so upset" 

"Yeaha€ 1 " 

An awkward silence fell on the two pups. Marshall was looking at 
Zuma, who was looking at the ground. He was wondering what made the 
Chocolate Lab to love him: he has always considered Zuma as the best 
pup to look at for having fun and try new games and jokes, for he 
knew the water pup was the first one to dive into play; he really 
enjoyed the time they spend together in funny activities. And he have 
to say, Zuma was brave too, never hesitating even in front of 
difficult rescues. All this made him a perfect friend and team-mate, 
but he can't see the Chocolate Lab in anything romantic wise or, 
less, sexual. 

"Zuma, can I ask you something?" 

The water pup raised his muzzle, Marshall was now staring at him with 
a serious expression in his beautiful blue eyes, but with a sweet and 
warm smile that immediately reminded Zuma of the reason why he loved 
the Dally. He was the only other pup, beside him, who can be both 
serious and funny, brave and clumsy, 100% focused on his duties and 
on his games. Zuma has always thought they were similar, and for that 
they would have gone perfectly together. 



"Y-Yesa€ 1 " 


he answered uncertain. 


"What did you found in me that made you love me?" 

"Everything" that's all the Chocolate Lab could think of, because it 
was the plain truth. He loved everything about Marshall "Your 
clumsiness, your loyalty, the determination you put in your job, the 
joy you display when you play, your voice, your eyes, your smile, the 
way you always make us laughaC 1 everything" 

The Dalmatian was surprised. He didn't thought he could look so 
special for someone else. Sure, Chase kept telling him he was, but 
for a best friend this was taken for granted. He was so focused on 
dreaming Rocky could see him as his special one, that he totally 
missed another pup was already seeing him like this. He found himself 
asking what he would have felt if he wasn't in love with Rocky. Does 
this declaration from Zuma would have let him to give the Chocolate 
Lab a chance? Probably yesaC 1 

"WowaC 1 " 

Zuma smiled, blushing. Then a thought came across his mind: he needed 
to know if his love for Marshall was still strong as it was before 
Chase's kiss. He stood up and took a step towards Marshall, placing a 
soft kiss on his lips. 

The Dally froze instantly, feeling his muzzle flushing while 
something happened in his heart: it skipped a beat, then run faster 
as if he was on a rollercoaster. 

Then Zuma stopped the kiss, but just for a second, before deciding to 
take it to the next level, and pressed his lips harder on Marshall, 
asking for him to open his mouth and let his tongue in. The fire pup 
happily accepted, pulling Zuma closer with his paws, letting his 
tongue free to roam in his mouth, while his only thought was _"Yes, 
I'm totally fired up!"._ 

They broke when they felt the need to breath, but Zuma couldn't have 
enough of kissing Marshall, being sure now his love hadn't changed a 
bit from what happened between Chase and him. So he wrapped him 
tightly and pinned him to the ground, never leaving the Daily's 
mouth . 

Marshall wasn't able to think, while he should have to: think that he 
was supposed to be in love with Rocky, think that Zuma was his best 
friend's love, think that this wasn't a very good idea, at allaClbut 
it felt so good! Zuma knew how to kiss, and was letting show all his 
love, and this was really thrilling for him, he'd never felt that 
good before. 

But they both knew they couldn't go too far, and when they heard some 
noises coming from outside, they stopped. 

"Maybe is better if I goa€ 1 " Zuma whispered, still laying on top of 
Marshall, trying to calm his heartbeat down. 

The Dalmatian let out a soft groan when the Chocolate Lab stood 
up . 

When Zuma was on his way to exit the tent, he called him "Zuma?" 



The Lab stared at him. 


"Goodnighta€ 1 " Marshall whispered, his blue eyes sparkling in 
excitement . 

Zuma smiled "Goodnighta€ 1 " 

Chase had reached the end of the dock, and was staring at the moon, 
lost in thoughts, when he heard someone was approaching him. 

That someone stopped a few steps away from him, uncertain on what to 
do, when a light wind blow made both shiver, and the scent of the pup 
came to Chase's nose. 

"RockyaG 1 " 

The Mix Breed was surprised first, but then decided to reach the 
German Shepherd and sat beside him. 

"Are you ok?" 

Chase turned to look at him with a questioning look. 

"I've heard you yelling at Marshall and then saw you heading here, so 
I thought to follow you to see if you were fine" Rocky was blushing, 
hoping the darkness could hide this from Chase, but it was full moon, 
and the police pup could see the blush clearly, and he founded 
ita€ 1 cutea€ 1 

He smiled gently to the grey pup "I'm fine, thanks", then turned back 
to the sky. 

Rocky took this as a sign from him not to bother, and was starting to 
get back, sad and frustrated, when he felt a paw stopping 
him . 

"Please, stay" 

It took a while for Rocky to understand that Chase was holding down 
one of his paws and was asking him to stay. That was like a dream 
come truea€ 1 

"0-ok" he came back to his place, but he sat a little closer to the 
German Shepherd, who had questions and answers running in his mind 
_"Why do I want him to stay? Because I have to know how he feels. And 
what if he tells me he's moved on Marshall? I'll be upset. Should I 
ask him if Zuma has said something about me? No, that could hurt him, 
and I don't want to"_ 

They both sighed, feeling awkward. 

"Tomorrow will be a funny day, I think" Rocky broke the silence, 
trying to find a topic that was not related with their love situation 
"A treasure hunt, that's exciting!" he was showing interest in this, 
but the only thing he was really interested in, was the fact that he 
would have paired with Chase for the hunt. 

Chase mentally thanked Rocky for finding a soft argument to talk 
"Yeah, it's cool. I think we'll have a great last day of 



holiday ! " 


"Does it bother you to spend it with mea€l?" Rocky immediately 
regretted to let out this question, biting his lips and lowering his 
head . 

The German Shepherd thought about it for a second "No" it was true 
"I'll have the best partner to win" 

"_That ' s not what I wanted to hear, and you knowa€ 1 "_ Rocky shook his 
head and remained silent. 

"Did you have fun with Marshall, today?" Chase finally posed the 
question, but he realised his voice was quitea€ 1 bittera€ 1 and without 
a reason. 

The Mix Breed looked at him for a moment, then turned back to the sea 
"Yes, he's soa€ 1 soa€ 1 Marshall , if you know what I mean" 

Chase nodded, but this answer wasn't enough, he wanted to know if 
Rocky was thinking at Marshall in the way the Dally thought he 
was . 

"And you think you might give him a chance?" 

Something was wrong in the German Shepherd's voice, and Rocky could 
catch it _"He isa€ 1 jealous ? "_ A smile was starting to grow on his 
muzzle. He had to give him an answer that left no doubts in Chase 
that he was the only one. Probably Marshall had noticed what was 
going on in him during the sunsetaC 1 well , it wasn't difficult to see 
he was turned on. And maybe he told this to Chase, so there was no 
need to deny he felt something for Marshall, but it had to be clear 
that this wasn't comparable to what he feels for the police pup. 

"I have to admit there's been a moment in which I've doubted about my 
feelingsaCl" he stopped to see the reaction. Chase was tensing, his 
breath getting hard. 

"Marshall is really beautiful, and, with the lights and colours of 
the sunset, he was almost magicaC 1 " he paused again. 

Now Chase was almost at the edge, and Rocky didn't need any further 
sign from him to know he was really jealous. 

"But he would never be like you" 

The German Shepherd's heart missed a beat and then relaxed. 

"No one will ever be like youa€ 1 I love you since so much time, that I 
really can't think of another possible mate, for me" Rocky felt tears 
appearing in the corner of his eyes, he was finally telling his love 
how he feels, and even if this may not end like he wished, it was a 
relief to open his heart to him "I'm sorry if I gave Marshall a wrong 
impression, I've been caught in the magic of the moment, and he was 
very desirableaC 1 but you're the only one. And if I can't be with you, 
then I'll stay alone". 

Chase turned immediately to look at him. The grey pup was still 
looking at the sea, but he could see tears falling on his 
cheeks . 



"Rockya€ 1 this is a very strong decision to take. We're so young, we 
can't know what life can bring to us, maybe you'll find someone" 

The Mix Breed shook his head in denial "No, I'm sure. I might be 
seduced by some other dog, like Marshall. I'm a leaving creature, 
there's blood in my veins and I know I can't escape from my hormones 
all my life... but there would never be another love, another mate for 
life" 

This was a vow of endless love. 

"So, if you ever change your mind, you'll find me right here waiting 
for you" other tears came out after this last sentence, and Chase 
grabbed his face with a paw, to make him turn, and licked away his 
tears, holding his front paws. 

When there were no more tears, he pulled Rocky closer and squeezed 
him tight, with the grey pup hiding his muzzle in Chase's neck, 
sniffing his scent, to have it impressed in his memory, in case this 
was the only time he could taste it. 

The German Shepherd was so proud to be the object of this love. For 
him. Rocky was the smartest and most clever pup in the world, always 
finding the right solution to help. He can't count the times in which 
his inventions had solved problems. He can't actually say to know him 
very well, for the Mix Breed was a bit shy, discrete and even if 
Chase admired his dedication to save the environment, he has never 
spent a lot of time with him. Maybe, if he did, things were different 
nowaC 1 but it's not too late. Rocky still loves him, beside Marshall 
attempting to seduce him, and there's a vacancy in his heart. 

"I'm so sorry Rocky. I'm supposed to be smartaClbut in this case the 
super spy didn't make a good job. I've not been able to understand 
your feelings" 

"Not your fault, I've never let them show" 

Chase broke the hug, leaned his front on the Mix Breed, their noses 
touching, both with eyes closed. 

"Would you let me fix this? Would you let me know you better and try 
to deserve your love?" 

Rocky couldn't believe itaClwas he dreaming? Was he really having a 
chance to be with Chase? 

"Of course I willaCl" he whispered. 

The police up smiled. 

"FineaClbut it's better if we go to sleep now, if we want to win the 
hunt, we cannot be tired" 

The eco pup smiled back and nodded in agreement. 


9. Chapter 9 - The treasure hunt 


**CHAPTER 9 a€" THE TREASURE HUNT** 



The pairs for the treasure hunt were Rubble&Skye, Marshall&Zuma and 
Rocky&Chase. For each of them there would have been 5 places to 
discover, before reaching the target, spread all over the city, and 
that's why every pair had a human assigned to help them to move from 
a place to the other. 

The winning pair would have decided how to spent their last night in 
Miami. Everything would have been allowed! 

The pups were excited, and even it was quite challenging to run from 
Little Havana, to Bayside Marketplace then back to South Beach and 
Key Biscane, they were really enjoying the moment. They were having 
fun, they were laughing, they were putting all their energies to win 
and the pairs were going on perfectly together. 

Ryder chose them, together with Helen and Carl, because they've 
noticed something was going on between the pups (actually Ryder knew 
it even before they left Adventure Bay, and he had decided to have 
this holiday to help them to come out of the closet) . 

They've planned all so that the lovebirds would have found the right 
occasion to confess and eventually spend their first night as mates 
in a very special way. 

What they didn't know was that four pups have already declared their 
love, buta€ 1 for another pup than what Ryder thought. 

But this didn't seem to be a problem, not after what had happened 
last night on the beach. 

Even if a part of Chase and Marshall was feeling like they were 
stealing the other's love, they both could see the other was not 
upset by the new attitude they were showing towards Rocky and 
Zuma . 

Chase was not as jealous as he could imagine, when he saw the 
Chocolate wagging his tail happily, looking at Marshall with love 
with his best friend smiling, blushing a little, with a 
let s-see-how-it-works-but-I ' m-really-happy look. He was actually 
comforted, for it seemed that Marshall was not caring about the fact 
that Rocky and him were showing how happy they were together to 
everyone . 

He was curious of what could have happened to make the Dally to 
change so rapidly his behaviour, but there was no time to talk with 
him alone. He had to do his best to make this a great day for Rocky, 
they had to win, because he was starting to build a pretty good idea 
of what his last night would have looked likeaCl 

Marshall couldn't stop thinking of the heat he felt when Zuma was of 
top of him. He needed to feel it again, he needed the water pup's 
body, his lips kissing him, his paws running on his fur, setting it 
on fire. He would have never imagined to feel like this, at least not 
with the Chocolate Lab. But that kiss had changed everything. 

And maybe something happened also between Chase and Rocky, because he 
has never seen the Mix Breed smiling so widely, his eyes shining so 
brightly like today, when he's next to his best friend. He should be 
jealous, but he's not. He could swear the police pup was happier than 



yesterday too, and this was clearly related to fact of being with 
Rocky. He should be angry, but he's not. 

As for the eco and the water pupa€lwell, they were on cloud number 
nine ! 

So the day went on smooth and full of happiness. 

Naturally, Rocky and Chase won. Skye was quite upset, it was not fair 
to put in the same pair the two smartest pups, they were obviously 
supposed to win. But Rubble reassured her she could have her desired 
prize, even if they lost, she just had to tell him what it was, and 
he would have done anything to make her wish come true. 

There was an "AwwwwaC 1 .." from all the other pups and humans. Then 
Skye whispered something in Rubble's ear, making him red as a tomato. 
She was blushing too, so it was not so hard to guess what her wish 
was aboutaC 1 

Then Chase spoke. 

"As we won. I'll tell you what we want" 

"_This is a little presumptuousaC 1 Rocky thought. They haven't 
discussed about what they wanted to do if they won, and now Chase was 
speaking like if he knows what the Mix Breed wants. But after such a 
great day, he didn't want to argue and let the police pup going on 
_"But we'll talk about this latera€l"._ 

"We wantaClthis nightaClto be aa€ 1 date ! " 

The pups were staring at each other, a little embarrassed. 

"Each one of us will chose his mate, and they will be free to spend 
the evening and the night like they want. If it's ok for you, 

Ryder" 

The boy nodded "As we've said, tonight everything is allowed, until 
you keep yourself safe" 

"Ok pups, chooseaC 1 I chooseaC 1 Rocky ! " 

"I choose Marshall" Zuma announced immediately after. 

"I guess I should choose Skye" Rubble chuckled smiling, receiving a 
nudge from a fake disappointed Skye. 


10. Chapter 10 - Red&Orange and Blue&Green 
**CHAPTER 10 a€" RED&ORANGE AND BLUE&GREEN ** 

Marshall and Zuma decided to go at a funfair they spotted during the 
treasure hunt, and then at the beach, for a midnight swim. 

They had a lot of fun on the rollercoasters, the ghosts castle and 
all kind of carrousels and activities they found at the funfair. They 
were never tired of playing, joking, trying new stuff. 


Then they found the perfect spot on the beach for the swim. There was 



no one around, and the atmosphere was magic: the full moon was 
lightening the sand and making the sea glowing. 

The pups stood for a while on the sand, admiring the breath-taking 
show . 

"Seems like your fur is shining, Marshalla€ 1 you ' re amazinga€l" 

The Dalmatian blushed at the compliment, not knowing how to reply. He 
placed a kiss on Zuma ' s lips. "Thank you" 

The Chocolate Lab smiled, uncertain of what to do. He hadn't brought 
Marshall on the beach at midnight to swimaC 1 he wanted something 
elseaClbut he doesn't know how to start. He slowly placed his paws on 
the Daily's back, stroking him gently and kissing him deeply, like 
they did last night. He could hear a moan escaping for Marshall's 
mouth when he reached his tail, and that encouraged Zuma to go on 
this way. He kept stroking the white, soft tail of the fire pup, 
while the other paw was now moving downward on his chest, making his 
mate moaning again, when he reached his crotch, fully erected. 

He stopped the kiss _"What do I do now?"_ he was questioning himself 
when he felt Marshall pressing his paws on him and made him flip on 
his back, laying on the beach towel, his own hard member 
exposed . 

The Dalmatian covered him with his body, their erections touching. "I 
need you ZumaaC 1 " he leaned over to kiss the Lab. He needed him too, 
he wanted to make Marshall his and that he made him his, he wanted to 
taste him, make him moan in pleasure, make he feel there will never 
be another pup who can love him like Zuma. 

They were still kissing, silencing their moans as they begun to 
thrust one against the other, feeling heat in every nerve of their 
bodies . 

Then Marshall broke the kiss, and started to lick Zuma ' s chest, until 
he reached his cock, and licked it, up and down, before taking it 
into his mouth, making the Chocolate Lab to arch his body with a big 
groan. "Uhmmmpf f f a€ 1 " it was all Zuma was able to say, completely in 
heaven while the Dally was bopping his mouth up and down his dick, 
that he was sure was about to explode for the pleasure. 

Marshall was enjoying Zuma ' s sounds, and he happily welcomed every 
drop of his mate's seed when he came into his mouth, almost screaming 
his name, knowing now was his turn to climax, and he knew exactly how 
he wanted to reach it. When he finished licking all the cum from 
Zuma ' s dick, he gently made him roll on his stomach and begun to lick 
his hole, making the water pup to moan again, at the touch of his 
mate's tongue going further inside him. 

"MarshallaC 1 pleaseaC 1 give it to mea€ 1 " 

The fire pup didn't need to be told twice, he knew Zuma was ready and 
he pushed his member in, slowly, trying his best not to hurt him and 
giving to both of them the biggest pleasure. 

The Chocolate Lab was helping Marshall to go deeper, moving his butt 
towards him, as he wanted to feel his entire cock in, and when he 
felt it he said "Go ahead" and Marshal knew he could speed the pace. 



beginning to thrust in and out of his hole, hitting the Lab's hot 
spot every time, so that he could moan just like him until he 
couldn't take anymore and came, filling Zuma ' s ass with his seed, 
panting hard when he laid on the water pup back. 

"I love you, Marshall" 

"I love you too, Zumaa€ 1 " 

"_After all, I think Red and Orange can be quite cute 
togethera€ 1 

Chase took Rocky in a luxury hotel suite, which had a private terrace 
overlooking the ocean. 

They spent hours talking of any kind of stuff. Chase wanted to know 
everything about Rocky, the small and the big things, what he liked 
and disliked, what he wanted to become as an adult dogaC 1 everything ! 
And with each answer, he discovered that the grey pup was so much 
more interesting than what he thought, he called himself a fool to 
have waist his time with his feelings for Zumaa€l_"How can I have 
been so stupid not to realise how special Rocky is? I don't deserve 
his loveaClbut I don't think I could live without it anymore"_ 

Rocky was happy for all the attentions the German Shepherd was giving 
him, making him feelaC 1 important . He wanted to have this time with 
Chase for so long, and now everything is even better than in its 
dreams . 

The Mix Breed was sitting in the terrace, his head titled to look at 
the stars, silently saying "thank you" to whoever was in puppy heaven 
for making is dream come true. 

And Chase was looking at him, some steps behind, a part of him 
wanting to run to him and kiss him _"We still haven't kissed 
yetaCl that's weird!" _while another part could have stayed all night 
long watching the beautiful grey body trembling with the sea breeze. 
But he couldn't stare at him foreveraClhe slowly approached him, 
wrapping him with his paws, with Rocky bending his head on the side, 
to let him kiss his neck. The police pup bit gently the soft fur, 
underneath his collar "You're beautiful". 

The eco pup smiled, turning to see Chase's eyes sparkling and he 
kissed him, a deep, passionate kiss. _"Wow!"_ the German Shepherd 
thought _"Marshall was right, he's hotaC 1 and he felt something 
happening between his legs, that made him break the kiss and blush, 
really embarrassed. 

Rocky smirked, knowing very well what's going on, amazed by the 
reaction of his mate: he seemed so innocent! Without saying a word, 
he moved Chase on a mattress in a corner of the terrace, laying him 
down on his back, placing kisses all over his body. 

Seeing how tense the police pup was, he whispered softly "I'll take 
care of youaCl don't worry, just let me have my way andaC 1 it will be 
great " 

Chase was shocked, another thing he didn't know about RockyaC 1 he 
seemed to know what to do, while he hadn't a clue, so he just relaxed 
and let the Mix Breed do what he wanted, feeling hotter and hotter 



with every touch and every kiss, whispering his name, as it was the 
only thing he knew. 


"I-I love youa€ 1 " 

Rocky raised his head to look at him "You really mean it?" he stood 
on his front paws, the rest of his body laying on Chase. He had to be 
sure it was not just the right thing to say in that moment, because 
those three words meant everything to him. He stared deeply in the 
police pup's amber eyes, he needed to know. 

"Yes, Rocky. I want to stay with you, forever, to be your mate. I 
love you, I really, really love you" 

His eyes were telling the same, his whole body was telling the same, 
and Rocky was reassured, out of joy for finally have heard what he 
was so willing to hear from his beloved Shepherd. 

"I love you too, I always have" he leaned to kiss him again, rubbing 
his body slowly on Chase, to let him know he was turned on too, and 
wanted him desperatelyaC 1 the police pup felt his erection, and this 
made him wanting more. 

"Take me, RockyaClI'm yoursaC 1 " 

"Are you sure?" the grey pup had always thought of Chase as the Alpha 
male, all his wet dreams were about the German Shepherd mounting him 
and nowaC 1 now Chase was asking him to do it ! 

The police pup nodded, blushing a little, hoping not to sound too 
pleading "I want youaC 1 " 

"Then you'll have mea€ 1 now and forever" 

Rocky went down to reach Chase's hole, licking it, while stroking his 
member, causing the German Shepherd to moan hardly, and when he 
thought he was ready, he made him roll in his stomach and pushed 
gently on him. At the feel. Chase let out a small scream, but then he 
pushed his butt back, to allow Rocky to go deeper inside him, moving 
back and forward according to Rocky's thrusts, that were becoming 
faster and deeper. They both were moaning in pleasure, especially 
Chase, when the Mix Breed found his spot and started to hit it every 
time . 

Rocky was trying his best to make this last as long as he could, but 
feeling Chase's ass so tight around his cock, and hearing him moaning 
in pleasure, calling his name, was bringing him to the edge until he 
couldn't take it anymore and came inside the German Shepherd. After a 
while, he realised Chase hadn't come, and he wanted him to, so he 
pulled out, with a disappointed groan from his mate, to make him lay 
on his back again and took his dick in his mouth, making Chase gasp 
for the shock and then moan again with Rocky sucking him up and down. 
It didn't took long for Chase to come in his new mate's mouth, 
feeling the greatest pleasure he had ever felt, knowing this was just 
the beginning of a wonderful love adventure. 

"_I should remember to say to Marshall that Blue and Green are 
perfect, together!"_ 



End 
f ile . 



